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'l‘he Old Marquis

OR,

The Girl of the Cloisters

CHAPTER XXXIIL
DANGER AHEAD.

“And I'll bring him back with me.
T3l tell you what. “No, no! The
faithful Lovel shall remain as a watch-
dog to guard over you, and keep pou
safe and secure until his lord and mas-

ter returns!”

“Very well, dear,” she said, quietly.

“And—and is there anything you
can do while I am away to amuse
yourself to pass the time away? You
must have the brougham and do some
shopping—"

She shook her head;
Ing suspiciously low.

“No,” she said, almost inaudibly. *T
shall not go out; I will wait and count
the hours till you come. Ah, Edgar!”
end she raised her head, the tears
ranning down her face, “do you think
there is anything in the whole world
that would make time seem short to
rae while you were absent?”

Her tears, tears that she tried hard
ic suppress, maddened him.

“By Heaven,” he exclaimed, “it’s not
too late! . What does anything matter,
compared -with your unhappiness? I
will not go!” and he sprang teo his
feet.

Instantly she was standing beside
him, her hands clasped on her heart.

“What have I said? What have 1
dcne? Edgar! Tell me—this busis
ness, is your honor concerned in it?”

“Yes,” he said, his face grave and

it was hang-

almost white.

| call a few tears crying!

"'rhon." she uid gently, but, m 80
ﬂﬂnl’. “you must go, Edgar! Not all
the tears I can shed should keep you

back. Your honor is almost as dear to b

me as your love. You must go! See
I am not crying now! Why, you don't
Look—I am
—quite happy!” and she raised ler
head and smiled up at him, a brave but
2 woeful little smile.

“Say but the word,” he said, with a
troubled frown.

“] shall never say it!
rather die than say it,” she said; and
a light shone in her eyes that he had
never before seen there.. .“Who am I
that I should demand your homnor as
tne price of a few hours? No! Edgar,
you shall go and -you shall not tell
re where and why you went, until you
come back.”

“You.are sure?” he said, still troub-
led, his eyes scanmning her face.
“Quite. - Certain!” she said.
you go this afternoon?” she

bravely.

“In an hour or less,” he said, glan-
cing over his shoulder at the clock.

“Then.I must sge to your things,”
she said, resolutely; and she moved
away toward the dressing-room.

“Lovel has done that,” he said, fesl-
ing wretched and guilty:

She smiled.

“Lovel!- Do you think that I 'would
leave it to Lovel? Lovel does all very
well, did all very well until you got a
wife, but now that you have one, and
one who knows her place, Lovel is not
to be trusted!” and with a smile she
glided away.

He knew that she had gone, woman-
like, to find some comfort in her duty,
and so-he.let her go.'~In a few minu-
tes she came back and mestled in his
arms.

“It is all right dear, Ag.r 11, Lovel
ig to be trusted!”

“That is why I leave him to -utard
you, dearest!” he musmu,ed. “An
you will be brave, Lela! /You will not
fret while I am gone? If I thought
that you were going to spend the time
I'm away in fretting—"

“Edgar, I will promise you that I
will not shed a tear,” she said, with,
sweet solemnity; and he knew what
her promises meant, and was quieted. |

Hours roll away'all too'quickly 2t |
such times, how much sooner, “hen, do
minutes? The moment came ‘wlen
niey were to-part. If Lela had guess-
ed of the business upon which he was
bedt, if he had known how much de-

I would

MAnd
added,

pended on the fateful morrow, there
would have been no parting that after-
noon between my Lord and Lady Fane!
But they, like the rest of us poor
rortals, were unable to pierce the
thick veil between the present and
the future, and so they whispered
their loving good-by in blind trust-
fulness.

“'To-morrow afternoon have din-
ner ready the usual time,” he whis-
pered, man-like, thinking of the
event of the day. “And for Heaven's
sake, don’t fret!”

“] have promised!” she said, cling-
ing to him for a moment. “Good-
by! Oh, my love, my husband!”

Then she reached on tiptoe and put
her sweet, pure lips to his for his last
kiss, and gently, clingingly still, put
him from her.

CHAPTER XXXIV.,
BOUND TO WIN.

Clifford Revel was waiting for Lord
Fdgar at the station, and greeted him
with a smile that was rather one of
relief. He had had his doubts whet-
her honor would prevail over love.

“Here you are then!” he said. “I've
got your ticket, and Lere’s a carriage.”

Lord Edgar got in, and Cliff>o-d
Revel followed and lighted a cigar.

“Much trouble in getting away?” he
acrked, with a smile; but Lord Ed rar
¢i¢ not seem in a smiling mood. 13-
dced, there was a look in his fa.e
which Clifford Revel had seen onze
v twice before—a look which dex -
ed at any moment became dangerous
if not carefully handled. It was the
look he had worn wien Clifford Re -1
had suggested that they should con-
ceal Flyaway’'s lameness and make
capital out of it.

“I suppose Lady Fane did not like
yvour leaving her?” said Clifford Revel.

“No,” said Lord Edgar, almost cold-
ly. ' “And I do not like coming; a
very little would have made me throw

up the engagement.”

“Ah!” said Clifford Revel, with a
smile that was almost a sneer. “It
ould have been the first time that
rou have broken your word to my

Lord Edgar mnodded curtly. Then
half arose from his seat and Jlook=
out of the carriage window eagerly.

“What is it?” demanded Clifford

“That's
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it, I kmow it would.”

the surest way to know

“I guess you are right.
I never had any use for

l.rewell,andmmu
'youhadthhm

OU seem tG think that it would
“I don’t think anythinx about

“And how do you know?”
“From personal experience.
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“What's strange? Heaven and earth,
my dear, fellow, what are you staring
at?” he said, with an impatience which
was novel in him.

a cigar.

“Why, it is rather a singular coin-
cidence,” he said, “but I ‘have just
seen your Mr. Browne, and he was
with the man Lela described to me.”

Clifford Revel did not change color,
but his eyes scanned Bdgar’s face
keenly;

“Not much of a coincideince,” he
said, lightly. “Perhaps Browne is just
starting abroad; or he may have gone
mad and that is his keeper. By the
way, don't call him “my” Mr. Browne,
my dear Edgar; I only met him the
other day before your marriage, quite
casually, and he offered to perform
the ceremony.”

Lord Edgar nodded. The point
seemed to him quite unimportan{. He
sighed as he made himself comfort-
able; the allusion to his marriage call-
ed up a vision of his darling left alone
in the quiet rooms.

“You have made all arrangements, I
suppose?” he said, listlessly.

“Yes,” said Clifford Revel; “I have
rented the same little house for the
week—" a

“I go back to-morrow, immediately
after tha reca” eaid Lord Fdear anick-
1y.

A strange smile gleamed in Clifford
Revel’'s eyes and flickered about his
lips—a smile that, if one could have
interpreted it, would have made one’s
heart shrink with a nameless fear.

“Yes?” he said, lightly. “Well, that's
only natural. But I couldn’t take the
house for less than a week.”

“And the horse?” said Lord Edgar,
still listlessly.

“Went down last night,” answered
Clifford Revel. *“He looked as fit as
his most devoted admirers could wish!
You saw him the day before?”

“Yes,” said Edgar.

“And you thought he was alright?”
asked Clifford Revel.

“Yes,” assented Lord Edgar, absent=
1y.

“Hem! Well, that's all right. I
fancied that he was un@isually restless
ahd fidgety.” §

“You said just now that he was fit”
said Lord Edgar, moodily. His thoughts
4vere with Lela, and he longed to be
quiet, and to be free to think of her.
For once in his life “the horse” did not
absorb him.

“I said ‘looked!” responded Clifford
Revel, with a smile. “But it might
only have been my fancy—I mean his
restlessness.
a worse temper than usual to-morrow,
you will remember what I said.”

Lord Edgar nodded.

“I dare say he will be in his usual
tantrums when the c¢rowd begins to
shout. I wish we were well through
it,” and he sighed.

“Are you funking it?” asked Clifford
Revel, with the nearest approach to a
sneer that he permitted himself.

Lord Edgar looked up with astonish-
meant.

“You know that I have never been
afraid of him,” he said simply. “I
certainly have not ;rown 4o, fear him
within -the -last- week!”

‘I'm glad of it,” said Clifford Revel,
“seeing that if you had, the race is as

amount of money!" Bit if you are not:
afraid of Assassin, you are seriously
down in the dumps, my dear fellow,
and that will look bad.”

Lord Edgar raised himself.

“See here, Clif,” heé said, “I am a lit-
tle—quiet, because I hate the thing I

Jam doing, and I detest having to do it

without Lela’s knowledge. It is tle
first concealment I have had from lier;
but do not fear, I shall carry out what
I have promised, and if we have any
luck ‘at all, your—and my;--om is

| quite safe.”
“Right!” exclaimed Clifford. “That

is something like the tone I wanted;
and now I've roused the lion, I will

| subside in my paper til it is sate to
emerge again,” and laughing, he un-
folded the Globe, and got into a corner |

with it ;
(‘l'ohocnunud.)
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A HOUSE DRESS FOR MNATURE

2842—This is a good style for @
work dress, but equally suitable for
porch wear. Percale, gingham, lin-
en, lawn, repp, poplin, and seer-
sucker, are desirable materials  for
this design. The sleeve may be in
wrist or shorter length.

The Pattern is cut in 7 sizes: 36,
38, 40, 42, 44, 46 and 48 inches bust
measure. Size 38 requires 4% yards
of 44 inch material. Width of skirt
at lower edge, is about 214 yards.

A pattern of this illubtration
mailed to any address on receipt of
10 cents in silver or stamps.

A PRETTY FROCK FOR THE
LITTLE MISS

2852—This design is
dotted Swiss, for dimity, organdie,
lawn, silk, voile and Dbatiste. As
here shown, figured and plain voile
are combined with “Val.” lace and
inseriton for trimming. The tunic
may be omitted.

This Pattern.is cut-in 4 Sizes: 6,
8, 10 and 12 years. Size 10 will re-
quire 3% yards of 36 inch material.

A pattern of this illustration
mailed te any address on receipt of
10 cents in silver or stamps.
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WOMEN’S

Light Weight Fleeced
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-uese garments are just
, about the right weight for
this weather and are a bar-
gain for these times.

HENRY BLAIR.
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New Relief For Constipation,

“LES FRUITS”

Physicians agree that
with the modern habits of
living, constipation is like-
ly to be always with us.
They also agree that the
constant use of any drug
for the relief of constipa-
tion is exceedingly unwise
. —unwise for two reasons.

#a First, a drug constantly
used loses 1ts effect and requires a constantly in-
creased dose. Second, because the constant use
of any drug is bad anyway
" So the cry is const: oing up from the
constipated, “What ca ?2” It will be in-
j teresting to a great man now that an an-
swer has been found in the re-discovery of a
method which was used with great success by
our Forefathers, and in Arabia far back in the
twelfth century. The food is called “Les Fruits”
because it is composed entirely of figs, dates,
prunes, raisins and the leaves of each with the
substitution of the Alexandra leaf for the raisin
leaf. The taste is pleasant, if not to say delici-
ous, and .the effect is exceedingly satisfactory.
Try it and be convineed.

SOLD ONLY AT

Ellis & Co., Ltd.

203 WATER STREET
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SLATTERY’S
Wholesale Dry Goods

are now showing:

Crib Blankets.

Chintz Quilt Cotfon. ; :
White Nainsook.

White Cambric.
Children’s Dresses.
White Pigue.

Ladies’ F. L. Underwear

A llrte usortment of SMALLWARES always in
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Alcock

ickers - Vim}

teen Hours
Miles a Mi

THE. FIRST NEWS
LONDON, June 15.
The Vickers-Vimy bomber
arrived at Clifden, Ireland
gafely at 8.40 am., Greenwich
time.
FLIGHT IN 16 HOURS.
LONDON, June 15.
Capt. John Alcock and Lieut.
Arthur W. Brown,

Vickers-Vimy biplane,
at' Clifden, Ireland, this morn-

ing, completing the first non-

in their!
landed |

stop airplane flight across the |

Atlantic.

Their trip from St.

John’s, Nfld., was made in 16|

hours and 12 ‘minutes. The
landing was made at 9.40
o'clock, British summer time.
In taking the ground the ma-
chine struck heavily,
fuselage ploughed itself into
the ground. Neither of the oc-

cupants were injure uch of
ihe flight was ma ough a

and the!

|
|

fog with occasional drizzle. This i
hampered the airmen consider- |
gbly during their journey. Capt.

dAleock explained the silence of
Jis radio instrument during the
mp, by saying that the wire-
less propeller blew off sqon ﬁ
ter the airplane left Nfild. “We
were much jammed by strong
wireless signals not intended
for us,” he added. When word
was received here of the acci-
dent to the machine *in landing,
arrangements were made for
mechanics to leave London im-
mediately to make repairs
Word came from Clifden this
afternoon that the pilot and
the navigator of the biplane
were leaving for Galway,
waence Lieut. Brown planned
to travel by train to Longpn,
arriving there on Tug

morning. Capt. Alcock, 38

ever, hoped to be able to fly to
London in-the machine which
made the record flight, as soon
a8 it could be repaired, as it was
planned to have him give an
exhibition over London in the
machine, if possible. The Aero
Club received a message from
Clifden not long after the trans-
Atlantic fliers landed, signed by
t,l_lem, which merely stated their
arrival. They requested in-
structions from the Club. In re-
ply, the Club telegraphed Capt.
Aleock, “Keep machine intact
until observer arrives.”

marks were put on the airplane
3t Newfoundland which must
be officially identified by a mem-
ber of the Royal Air Force be-
fore the flight is declared to
have been officially completed.
It Was said at the Ministry that
't Was probable one of its offi-
8 would leave Dublin in an
¥plane to relieve Alcock and
!gown, But it was hardly be-
there that the machine

be repaired before sever-

‘; idays had passed, and it was

ht both the aviators would
eeed to England by train.
Ck and Brown stood the

+ 8 A, GOLDEN JUBILEE.
; LONDON, June 13.
ﬂ‘bration of the fiftieth an
of the founding of the Sal
1y, postponed from 1915 o
of ‘the war, opened with
at  Albert alHl last

The |
Air Ministry stated that certain |




